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VIRTTE.

As the ample moon,
stilluess of 2 Jummer’s eve,
Rising behind = thick and lofty grove,
Hurns (ke an onconsuming dre of light
1n the green tices, sod kindling on sides
‘Lheir loaly nm . turns the dasky veil
Into o sul ious as her owao,
Y ea, with her own .I.ncorﬁmc. Ly power
U npacions and serene: ko power abides
I'n man's celestral spirit: Virtue thos
Sets forth avd ifics herselfl; thos feeds
A calm, o beantiful, a silent dre,
From lho.rmm:mh;:lnc? of mu;l.afl l}.rr.-..

£ . L1y ntim AY.
iam - A m@mﬂ‘ﬂ -

shons

s prair. Ltd
DISTANCE

Gl subtile recret of the air,
Making the thiugs that are not, fair
Be;rmgmu things that we can reach
Amd name with names of clumsy speech:
By shadow u%}l-u of pul;pl‘" hare

The sunnlest of saunpy 4ok =
Outwelghing in our hears's dolight;
Opening the eyes of bilnded sights
Holding an eebo Io such bold,

Bilding n bope such wings unfold,

Tlat present sounds and sight between
Can come and go, o unseen,
Oh! subtile Secret of the &ir,

Heaven tt;rlrlu hoi,_s:\-enlr :'uir T
By help of thae, The salnte’ goo ¥
A{-t ;o';d because the good Lord lays
Nobonod of share alopg the soa

Of berutiful Etoraliy.

CEHIMESY,

In the'

BY MBS L M. BLINN.
The bells iu my beart are chiming—chiming,
The sweetest of wusie in plensant time;
Thelr echolng volees go flosting—climbing,

p ith voice apblime;
sty ‘E‘ﬂih“m& Shivery oall, "
h‘le and His love is over ns all.”

Their gladness §s hushed: they are tolling—
tolll
Q'er my
A sorrowfy

n\gfxued 1ife a zait refrain;®
il wall through their chimes Is roll-

log—
But hf:h! As I listen lt comes again,
With sadder tono, but a sure, clear call,
“God Is aud His Jove is over us all "
OhY rare, ordet belll, With Your #oft ¥ ring-
i
Pnrf:rﬁ.'ly tuned b{ the Master's hand
Chime on forever, through sorrows or llnglng.
Echo Henven’s symphonles solemu and 3
Let me ?futhruugh ull changes that one sweet
[
“God is good and His love isover all **

WATER BALLAD.

BY 8§ T. COLERIDGE,

“(ome hither, gently rowing.

Lol ar me guiekly o'er,
This tlow ilug.

To yonder woodland shore.
But vain were my endenvor

To pay thee, courteous gulde;
How on, row oa, fur evaer

I'é luvo,l.he:l:y my side.

“Good boatmun, pril.hu" haste thoe,
I seek my fatherland!’

“day, when I therohave placed thee,
Dire | demand thy hand?"”

“ A mulden’s hend can never
So hard & poiot decide :

Row on, row on, for ever
I'd bave thee ny my slde.”

Toe happy bridal over,
The wanderer consed to roam,

For, seated by ler lover,

@ her home;

And still they -n%w‘euwr.
Asstearingo’er the tide,

“Row on through wind nod weather,
Yov ever by my shie"

A SUNNY EVE.

BY T. MOD.

) sunny eve, Osunpy eve,
‘ mllk ngerwith veur goldea light;
For I have fancles vet to weare
Ere in your wanderings you leave

Me ia the dirkness and the night,

feel tho peace that fills the air,
That stills the lempest of my heart,
That henls the sting of every care.
And draws fron me n silent prayer,
“gpever from my soul depart.”

For life to me has much of won;
Of pain, and doubt, nod loneliness;

Noother sonl can ever know

The ceaselesy, painful ebb and flow,
The ftfulness of happiness,

[ love tosit and orosd with thee,
With none to rob me of the hliss,
S5 full of Him, whose love {5 free,
Ancd ever hovers over me
Tocheer me (o my loseliness.

1 get o better fgfrom thee!
purer feeliogs gather thers,
And noblor fmpulses to me
Come with & gentle charity
While liviog in thy balmy alr.

And then my futare seems o wear

that which now. upheld
dolph, Every
most painful tension, snd she exe
her over-taxed powers with a sortof des-| hig  worldl
perite tenacity. that

of the countrs,
which of them was going the
day’s

it,
which ] !
mountainous parts of the Green Isle of
the west.

knew, for shio
leaving Dublin, into a state of lmﬂnr,
from which she did mot awaken till it

could go mo further, and th!
secure refuo
seck or fln
culty she alighted, belng now al
prostrated from ra!isue and mental suf-
fering.

§

she must, within a very brief
guit of thé
which became so intolerable

in

uﬁ!, that
stricken deer, that, as with au instinc-
tive consciousness of the sacred
of death, hides itself in some
there to pant its last breath unseen,
Aletheia desired to find some unfre-
quented spot where her dying
the
endured 10or Richard Sydney—might be
forever concealed from all

at hand.. Inan

little distance, stood the v
surrounded with ltsquiet burial
No human being was near it, and the
shades of evening were already falling
round it ke a mourniag vell.

tottered feebly on among the
she found a narrow vacaut space, which

night, she sat with her pale hauds folded
Ing otit, with anun e

the dark bumg.F water, that wri
and foamed at her feet, and which yet

e TR o tae orie beitvin
face, which, in mental vislon, she was

never to behold again.

With the gray dnmagtmnlgg._ 4%
vessel reached her uﬁu:lﬂon, a_nh
Alethels, dragging herse ong wit
difficulty on ber feet, Janded with
the rest of the passengers, in that great
noble eity,which lies like a stately queen
on the .y She shrank back
with a feeling of terror from the sound
of volees round her, and the rushing of

on the pavement, and she felt
the risk of discovery was too great ina
scene like this, if, by any chance Sydney
obtained s clae to her so far.
She must therefore go further yet, and

that "

there was perhaps, an unco

in her determination todo s0;°

. appearance
fatignes of this fearful journey would do | remarkable to eses

for her what she dare notdo for herself,

and quench at last the miserable life that | Jady  that looked, as he said, more likes

would not dle within her. It seems &

corpse
paradox to talk of the strength of exhous- | ing being, Hedid not, bowever, in the

b sucha and it was
tion, yet theve Is ﬁlin& g
nerve was strained to the

rted

From a hotel at distance, con-
VYRS, WETS: gt u?lhm
v, she placed herself” f

ed to opeof the wi

Aletheia never

How the da
e y almeit instantly on

was late in the evening. She then found

that the cosch, which had not yet
reached itsdestination, had. that Alsthaia would be doubly restored

brief space, at a lonély

in the midst of wild ru

seemed to rise up arou

it out completely

world. Alethela felt, at last, that she

ted fora

is ed &
where none were likely to
her. With the utmost diffi-

ther

She around for some
lace where she lay down her
ead and die, for it seersed to her thl::;
of this existence

with

burden

The village inn was close I;J her,

| sgveral houses scaitered round . it, but
there was no longer
within her living spirit to meet the gaze
of living eyes, or

strength or courage

hﬂl’thﬂmd of live

voices. She belleved, as has been
she was dying, and like the

dignity
l:lﬁgket.
agonies—
agonies ju sonl and body which she
Hman scru-
¥ \
And such n resting place seemedl close
lmfnfed " on, at a

church,
grounds,

Thither Alethela turned at once, stag-

gering along, with limbs well nigh pow-
erless, und eyes so dim }:\rlth
darknesg t L
they uaérmk.

earth again.

the desperate
throughout upheld her, she reach~d at
last l:Eat home

thering
well believe
the light of
With the last energy of

resolution that had

ofguistrest.- e she
res t1ll

was 5000 tuvolllnﬁﬁ?l & voad | hey

| tined to be

into dreame of an alm

once again and take her home to his

of ber flight should be earefully hidden

and hoped to see her again at home very
shortl

ality munch effect any of the Inhabitants
of Rand

too completel
the one absorbing thought that governed

Upon its sky this light of thine,
While I feel sirong to do aud bear,
And life is shorn of 1l its care,

And [ would never more reploe.

My thonghts Are borne nway from henee,
iud (:m:-y dreams of Puradise, '

seemed a fitting couch for her, and there
1aid herself down calm as a ckild that
seaksits ‘slambers: . At ‘ouce the
unnatural excitement which had sus-
tained her subsided, when the necessity

With pescé, and rest, and love, ivom whence
There comes to me the Influence
Which every passion purities.

O sunn -en. O munony eve,

Then linger with your golden lght,
My spiritio nt:g H’m would cleave,
And muse with thee, nntil you leave
Me o the solitude of night.

The Test of the Heirs;

—OR—
The Scecrets of Randeolph Abbey,
BY THE AUTHOR oOF

“The Wrecker's Daughter ;" * The Detect-
{ee’s Story:” “The Maid of Ariine,”
wit., ero,

CHAPTER XX. (CONTINUED.)
L)

LL the unnatural strength
which had hitherto sustained
% her,did not fafl her now. There |
M was a rallway not far from the |
Abbey, whence she knew sha ¢
reach one of the swift-flying steamers,
that would conyey her to ns great a dis-
tance az she desired. All the modern
conveniences for travellers were in full
operation in that part of the country, and
Lilias herself had duly arrived by a more
primitive conveyauce, heciuse her Irish
home was situatel on 50 wild and unfre-
quented a gpot on Lthe coast, that she was
quite out of réeach of them, and her.care-
ful old grandfather preferred secing her
embark himself, in the salling wvessal,
which would-enrry-her direct to the fish-
ing village near the Abbev, rather than
ict har undertake a long journey to Dub-
1, Aletheia soon reached the station
therefore, and asked when the next train
started for the nearcst sea-port town !
There was one about to depart almost im-
mediately, and many minutes bad not
clagred hefore she was miles away from
Raudslph Abbey, and from him for
whow stie lived, and without whom [t
appeared £o her that life could not be.
I'he power of thought seemed altogether
gaken frem her dnring that fesrful jeur-
ney, she sat rigid as astatue,and throogh
the deep veil she wore, those who trav-
edled wllll her, wonilered to see her fix-
el eves, lpoking as with a stony gaze,
which saw no visible thing. =ome per-
sons spoke 1o her, Lut she heard them
not, and she could never hevself recall at
any future time, the events of that day,
oxcepting ns one dark sud miserable
hank. X

Her movements were perfectly calm,
and, a& It would seem,full of Iorelil.ought,
vel they were, in truth, mechanical as
Lhose of an automalon.

When the train srrived at its destina-
¢lon, she entered & earriage and bid
them drive to the shore. ‘They soon
reached it., The dull, heavy wave, as
they approached the sea, smote on her
goul, i the most mournful sound she
had ever heard. She could hardly di-
wust herself of the idesz that she was

rging to be buried alive beneath them !
nn® traly. hers was to beu living burial.
She desired them to inquire if there were
any ships about to sall for England im-
ediately. They told her that & steam-
or, bound for Ireland, would be under
way jna few minutes. It was enough.
She left the carriage, and went on hoard
4t onece, She was the last pasienger re-
ceived, and the ship, almost instantly
turning from the shere. nlunged Into a
stormy seq, and sped op 1t: way.

Night wis elosing in—a dark, tem-

Hous nii;ht,lrlnu} the deck ‘:;;i: i«;c::
«desepted by all the nger#,
Alethela, \!ho remained motionless on
the sent where she had placed herself at
fArst embarking. The attendants and
others, endeavored to persuade her to go
below, but her only answer was, to en-
treat that they would leave her undis-
turbed, in a tone so deeply, 5o calmly

time to cross her hands hum
breast, when her sensea fail
became unconscious, though thescarce-

ju

might not dela
OBt o {joy of seeing b

for itsexertion was over. She had only
on her
and she

lr perceptible heaving of her breast,
showed that life was not altogether ex-
tinct.

CHAPTER XXI.

Lilias awoke from her sweet happy
slumber. She awoke, and started up
with the nameon her lips, that now con-
talned @1l the promise of life for her.
“Hubert—Hubert!””—she had not seen
him that day, and she must go at once
to tell him all she had been doing, for
already it had become & sort of necessity
with her, to impart to him every thought
that had passed through her ttu-.l&htagm
mind, and she knew “in he
wounld hﬁilln Alethela’s ll‘lilsh:ry, andht:: :
would tell her what was , and w !
was Wrong, 1nﬂ|%":‘u?iuge gorr e had
heard, and help her to form a right

ment “in'this, as in allotheriiatters.
she sprang to the ground, that she
y another moment the deep
im. But h&r t:ng:;mﬁ;x‘;
caused the ring which Alethe
on her-btcnawso fall tothe ~Lil-
ias started in astonishment, and stooped
to pick it up. But who conld have put
it ? hat could it be? Eagerly
she nnfolded the paper in-which it w
wrapped, and at once r ized it as
being the sole ornament which Aletheia
ever wmt-le, and d(:;e vg.;::l-xh :‘;ve{ left
her night or vy always
felt con “yhat ~thls ring was
connected with the mystery of her
ecousin’s fate, aind now. as her Byesfell
upon the double initiais, R. 8., and A,
K., which were inscribed on the inside,
she re:l-]‘ily u“d;liamth : wh:(lit lgddbeen
its meaning to Aletheia ap yduey.
here was § date also, whigh kne
to be that of the year when their strange
union had been accomplished, but it
struck a sodden terror to her heart to
think that this should have been given
to her, Whatdid it portend?

She was not long left in doubt. She
had not immediately percelved that there
were i few lines of writing in the paper
in which it wus enclosed, but the mo-
ment £he read the brief and yet fearful-
1y expressive words with which Alethela
lg:u'.cloiyh had sealed her doom, the
whole iruth became plain to her at
once, and, indeed, it wounld have re-
quired one far léss frankof comprehen-
sion than Lilias to _have had any doubt
on the subject. It was paipam‘y'-n;\-t-
dent that her miserable cousin in
some way been deluded into the beliel
that she and Sydneﬁ hyd met as lovers,
Lilias’ first exclamation wgs, ‘'some
enemy has done this,” but where was
Alethela? She flew to her apartment in
an agony of fear, less it might be too late
to save her from all the fearful conse-
quences of such a delusion. Alas! the
sight of her consin's room only added to
her apprehensjons, It was vacant, and
every thing was arranged within it with
the evident intention that the occupant
should never return to it again. Where
was she? Then for one instant the hor-
rible idea of sulcide d through the
mind of Lilias, but sheas s dis-
carded it. Bhe felt, from what she knew
of Alethela, that this was a crime she
weuld never commit, and with the re-
lief which this convietion brought to her.
her sunny spirit soon found means to
seize upon & hope, that out of this
present evil 8 §reat good might come,
Aletheis had left the Abbey, and it
scemed, Indeed, the only course she
could have adopted under the false im-
pression which misled her, But Li}ias
never doubted that Sydney could speedi-

S0

hﬂe?ne ‘and io the explanation which
woul l'oliow, Aletheia would be resto-
red to fur truer happiness than she could
have known ever since her father had

mournful, that no one dared to molest
her further, And there, the live-long

consclenve.

vl
selfto find her,

¥ Lrace her steps wherever she might | eay nomore, The very tho

bound g0 terrible a vow on Richard's| word
Lilias sat dowm, and at dolph cannos, if it

wwmmhiﬁ an meo:hm c;:‘ wh:';
occurred closing the ring a
D D lin e Unght It Tomte

e that her letter could almost huve
reached Syduney Court, he had arrived at
the utmost with which his borse
could carry blm, and burstinto Lilias®
room like one distracted. His first im-
pulse had been to believe Aletheia lost
to him forever, but Lilias found po great
difficulty in Inspiring Lim with her own
hopeful view of the case, and having
ascertained from one of the servants,who
bad seen her go out, that Aletheia had
tuken the b road which led to the
railway station, he started off at once in
persuit of her, promising to send Lilias
tidings of the rprogresa of his search in
every stage of it.

Sydney’s first attempt to discover at
the station If any one answering to his
diseription of Alethein had been there
withiu the last few bours, was not so
upsuccessful as might be expected. Her

and manner had been too
notive. One of
the porters did recollect the pale, silent

come out of its grave than a liv-

very least, remember what train she had
taken, or the direction in whieh she had
travelled, and he was about to say so, in
answer to Sydney’s eager inquiries when

wisdom suggested to him,
ly he might receive some
recompense for more satisfactory infor-
mation, and he therefore, confidently as-
serted that the lady had gone by the ex-
press to Dover, and that he perfectly re-
ealled every circumstance connectedwith

departure.

Unbappily, it seemed so very proba-
ble that Aletheia might have indeed
gone there for the;urpooe of crossing
over to France, that Sydaey adopted the
ideaat once, and started off instantly on
his false scent, with many & hope des-
fearful disa ntment,that
all would be as Lilius had prophesied,and
to him when she eame to know the se-
oret of his mysterions conduct.

find her there, and as the train s
and earried him ever

its way nstant
farther from her, he let Jiis mi

wander
t delirious joy,
when he thonght that he should see her

heart, never more to suffer, as she had
done, by even the falutest doubt of his
love and truth.

Sydney wrote Lilias a few lines from
the station, telling her that he believed he
was alrendy on Alethela’s track, and
that he doubted notzhe would again be
safe at the Abbey in a very few days, He
farther said, that for obvious reasons he
was most anxions that the elreumstances

from all her relatives, aud that he trus-
ted this matter to Lilias, who could with
fect truth tell her unele that she
new the reason of her cousin’s absence

¥,

Both Sir Michael and Lady Randoliph
however, receiveil the intelligence w{;h
great indifference.  The temporary ab-
sence- of one whe held herself so com-
pletely aloof from all, could not in re-

olph Abbey. Poor Alethela was
dead to every thing but

ber own life, to have awakened much
interest, and it was only as one of the
heirs, that they thought of her at all.
Lady Randoldh received Lilias’ commu-
nicatlon without comment, and Sir
Michael said that if Aletheia was re-
turned atthe end of thesix months proba
tion he had appolnted for his heirs, she
might remain absent until then,

here was one, however, for whom

the tidings of Alethela’s departure had a
fearful meaning, and for & time Gabriel
felt as if he must almost losc his reserve
in the terrible uncertainty as to whether
her flight boded good or evil to him, nor
was it until he had counselled with his
mother on the subject, that he reguained
his composure. This base womnn took
a much favorable view of the circum-
stances, and she soon Penua.docl her son
to adopt her own belief, that their plot
had been even more successful than they
could have hoped for.

It was evident, ghe said, that they had
placed the most effectual barrier between
Alethels and Sydney—In the one strong
indomitable resolution never to behold
him again, which they had driven her
to adopt through all the pangs of bit-
terest jealousy and despair. 'They had
thus skilfally rendered her very sell
thelr agent, and it was certain that no
efforts of theirs to effect a separation,
conld afford half the security against a
ulﬂﬁnf which Aletheia's own determin-
cd will conld give. :

Mrs. Randoiph , in too great
& degreo, the ennning and activity of a
genuine intriguer, not to have ascer-
tained all Sydney’s movements, and she
konew that he was ne in quest of
Alethelia, but she likewise strongly sus-
pected from her own eonvenmgon with
the porter who had given him his infor-
mation, that he had gone on a false
scent. But at all events she declared it
mettered Jittle whether it was so or not,
as she was certain Aletheia wounld take
measures to prevent the possibility of
his discovering her retraat.,

Gabriel believed this also, and there
was 4 sense of  trinmph uuuntterable in
the thought, but it was tempered by a
terror of whieh he coutd not, dispossess
himself, that if lost to Sydney, she was
lost to him likewise, and that she would
sufficiently eonceal ferself from his ri-

28 0 render it im ible for him-
This idea his mother
corrected., She reminded bim that
Aletheia had not the same reszons for
avoiding him, as she had for hiding her-
'self from Richard, and that she might
pgﬂihlr be Fh.d at some future time to
reveal herself to him under promise of
secrecy, in order to obtain tidings of her
relations, And further, Mrs. Randolph
had hopes still better grounded, that she
might herself be brought into communi-
cation with her before many weeks had
e . For little as Gabriel’s mother
could nndersiand the subtle refinement
of the love which had been poor Aleth-
ein’s curse, she yet knew something of
the woman’s heart, and she ecertaln that
the deep, longlug tenderness of her un-
happv victim, would drive her by some
means to discover whether her bitter
sacriflce had, indeed, wrought the hap-
g}:esa of Sydney for whoee sake it had
n made. This Information it did iu-
deed seem likely that she would =eek,
from the peraon she had hitherto turned,
a3 being at once his faithful dependent,
and too completely an inferlor station
and intellect, to be a dupgerous confl-
dent, In this case Mrs, Randolph was
certaln to hear from her.

Gabriel saw that there was,
someé probability in this prospeet, and
he finally acquiesced entirely in his
mother’s decision, that he must patiently
abide the result of 8ydney’s search—the
more, as it was absolutely essential to
him and his prospects that he should
remain gt the Abbey till the inheritance
had been deecided.

“Go home then," said his mother, in
concluding the interview which restored
him to calm, “Do youdsvote yourself
wholly and unressrvedly to overthrow
‘the rival helrs, Walter and Lilias, and
when Sydney abandons his search, un-
der the belief that Aletheia isdead, as I
foresee he will, trust me that, if she be
above ground at all, T will find her for
m b:m}'—:he future Lord of Randolph
A p

“m{t if she be not—mother, mother—
if she shonld be dead.”” Gabrlel could

ht brought
the cold dews of anguish to his brgw,

S‘Giabriel,” sald his mother, witha
certain solemnity “which the ;bree of
truth gave to her words. “‘Take

Indeed

life until she knows, beyond a doubt
that he, for whom she dies, is more
blest in her death than in her life, and
that, remember sbe must learn from
me.’

“Mother, it Iz onough. I believe you
are right, snd I trust myself implicity to
your guidanee. ‘Truly therels work
enough for me yetat the Abbey before
ILean bring these difficult imachinations
of ours to a close. But there can be no
risk in gaining from Lilias all the infor-
mation she can give me respecting Syd-
ney's movements. She koows full
well what Aletheia is tomeand will
not be astonished at my anxiety.”

**No, on the contrary, it may have s
good effect that shie should see it. Come
then, take cou my child. Trust
me, all is well, and we are nearer the
consummation of our highest hopes than
you imagine.”” And with these flatter-
ng hopes they parted.

CHAPTER XXII

There was a strange contrast between
the nngovernable passion which united
Svdney and Aletheia, and the wild an-
guish which was its bitter fruit, and the
calm, blessed love which cast its ace-
ful sunshine around Lilins and Habert
Lyle, gladdening the lives up beth with
lj$ as deep as it was serene.

ith Hubert, especially, was this the
case., Each day and bhour inereased his
intense affection which he felt for the
gentle c¢hild who had come =0 tenderly
to nestle by his side, and with him this
love was the more intense, that it was
the one solitary feeling by which the
huaman nature he had so labored to
crush, was permitied 10 assert its power,
Yet, while he loved her with all the
powers of his heart, he did so without
ever for one moment anticipating that
his earthg;ddestlny would in any senge
be monl in compassion to this love,
but rather with a calm expectation that
very soon their present intercouse,
which wus the sole joy he had ever ex-
pected from it, would be brought to =
sudden terminsation, and he should be
left to feel the chill of his loneliness, all
the more bitterly for his briefexperience
of her sweetinfluence on his life.
Lilias herself, with that great thought—
fulness which lay deep and still, below
her aparkling vivacity and artlessness,
had fully resolved on her own line of
conduct with regard to him, and she
had done so in submigsion to what she
belleved to be her duty, although it was
not less the course o which her own
enerons heart prompted her. She
new that he loved her unutterably and
that hiz love was without hope Liecause
of the inflrmities which he believed
must forever separate them, and she re-
warned his affection with all the pure de-
votion of her soul and was fully resolved
that, =ince his happlness was in her
hands, she would minister to it with
1‘.‘:.“"“5 less than the gift of her entire
ife.
It was well that Lilias had thus pre-
pared herself for her futurecourse of
action, and fixed it on so sure a founda-
tion as that of duty and rectitude, for
the storm was brooding over Randoiph
Abbey, which soon was to burst upon it
and scagter its inhabitants in a strange

confusion, that would sorely try thoze

who had no better rule whereby to
govern their lives, than the eravings of
their soul for such joys as most commen-
ded themselves to their possessions.

Now while Lilins and Hubert were
thus steadily progressing towards a
anion as complete in cutwurd tiesas that
which elosely bound them in heart, Gua-
briel was successfully pursuing his
course of deception with his uncle, by
romising him that her marriage with
alter was an event not onlycertain but
speedily to be accomplished.  Sir Mich-
ael Implicitly believed him and enly
chafed somewhat at the delay which in-
terfered with his plans as they were
now rapidly approaching the expira-
tion of the time he had fixed for his de-
clzion respecting the inheritanece. His
irritable spirit was at this time in no

tradiction, and when, from duy to day,
he found that Walter did not come, as he
expected, to announce his marriage, he
resolved that he would speak to his tar-
dy npephew himself, and urge him to
complete without further delay, a uulon
that was to bring satisfaction to so mauy
hearts. Sir Michael’s clilel motive in
forming this resolution was, that he
might have an opportunity of making a
last attempt to cubdne Lady Randolph’s
indomitable will to his own, and induce
her to consent that the son he hated
should be exeluded from the possessions
which he would haye so gladly bestowed
upon herself,

He came then to her room one morn-
ing when some aceidental cireumstance
had irritated him against Hubert even
more than usnal, and prefaced his attack
apon her by announcing flercely o
her that as Walter and Lilias were mutu-
ally attached, their marriage was w
take place very shortly. Lady Randolph
was fully disposed to credit this stuate-
ment. She had cot been blind to Wal-
ter’s admiration for his gentle cousin,
and she never for one moment supposed
that her own unhappy son could have
been preferred to that noble young man,
with his handsome form and manifold
atira: tions.  Yet the words in which
Sir Michael made the annoupcement
galled her to the quick, and when he
proceeded once more to make her the
offer of the inheritance, on conditions
which she had ever held to be a deliber-
ate 1msult, she spurned it with more than
her ordinary pride and scorn.

Her husband felt that this was a final
struggle between them, and all the flery
passions of his nature rose to the con-
tlict. His worda became almost threat-
ening when he bade her think of the fate
he would prepare for her if he now final-
ly took measures to make Walter and
I.ilias hisheirs. = He reminded her that
his life hung on a thread, and that, so
s00n s he should have depurted to wait
for her in the grave, there would, in-
deed remain no other home to which, as
his wife, she wonld be eutitled, save
only a resting-place in the burial-ground
of the Randolphs. On earth, and he
simmiled grimly as he spoke, she would he
4 homeleas, poverty-stricken widow,who
must even go ferth with this cherished
son to starve, since she had declared her
self too proud to accept the charity of
his relations.  Doubtless it would be
afforded to her—doubtless the future
Lady of Randolph Abbey, the gentle
Lilias, wounld give her rooms as a poor
dependent, if she chose to accept them,
and 20, with taunting words, he goaded

mood to bear patiently the slightest con- |

She turned as she spoke, and rang the
bell with violence,

“Yes, Slr Michael, this yery day wili
I begin. The finest horses in your
stable, the most luxtrious carriage shall
convey me—the most sumptuocus
ments shall adorn me—and so will us:
tw bid your neighbors and your frie
to such a fele as this country has never
known before.”

“And I gotosigna wiil in favor of
Lilias Randoiph,” exclaimed Sir Mich-
ael nearly choking with rage at this
scornful deflance, at once of his love and
of his anger.

He fung himself out of the room and
heard as he hurried from her presence,
the order given to the servaut who an-
swered her summons, to send rouud the
carriage immediately, and to desire that
they would harness a pair of cent
thoroughbred horses which had cost Sir
Michnel an extravagant price. His heart
swelled with mortified pride at this in-
dication thnt she did indeed mean to
carry out ler threats and show the
world for what purpose she had married
him. And he retired to his study re-
solved, at least to be as firm as herself,
ani to dispatch a summons to his law-
ver forthwith.

Lilias was passing through the hall
when the carriage drove to the door,and
Lady Randolph descended the stairs to
£0 out.

“Are you going out Llodrive, dear
aunt?’ " she said. *‘Shall I go with you?™
for she knew that Lady Rendolph usaal-
Iy disliked extremely being without a
companion.

“No child, I chooze to be slone,” re-
plied her aunt, with an abruptness
which showed that her temper was
greatly rufiled.

Lilias saw how It was with herand
sald no more. Buv &he gently took the
shawl from the hands of the servaut and
followed Lady Randolph to the ecarriage
steps, that =he might perform for her
those little otfices of kindness which she
loved tolavizsh on Hubert’s mother.
Suddenly, as Lady Randolph cast a
quick glanee on the equippage that
awanited her, her eyes kindled, and her
cheek erimsoned with indignation.
“What is the meaning of this#’ she
exclaimed angrily.  “Why ure my or-
ders disobeyed? Didl I not expressly
desire the bluck horses to be harnessed to
day?¥ Where are they—why are these
grevs here

“If you please, my lady.'? s«iil the
coachman, with some vrepidation, “the
blacks have not been exercised this week
and they are nncommonly fresh, and 1
was afruid of what might huappen if we
had them out, nnd I thought——""
“And you thought you eould slizht
my orders with impunity,” interrupted
Lady Randolph, who was only too glad
to find an offending individual on whom
to vent the ruge that consumed her. “*No
servant of mine shall disobey me twice.
Get down off the box, and go to the
steward for your Wwages—you are no
longer in my service. And you Wilton,”
turnlng to the under-coachinan, who
watched the scene with seeret delight,
‘drive the carriage to the stable andbring
it back with the black horses as fast as
yvou can. Let me see by your activity
that you are fit for the place which is va-
cant now.”

It may be imagined with what alacrity
the man obeyed. The wonted enmity
subsisted between bim and his colleague
—tor it isseldom that rival coachmen
are on friendly terms—and this was a
most unlooked-for triumph. It was not
long before he returped with the two
nohle, fiery horses, almost wresting the
reins from Lis hands, in thelr impetuous
ardor. Lillas had witnessed the whole
of this scene with dismay. She was
almost terrified =t her aunt’s unusual
harshness, and she was grieved for the
deposed coachman who stood with sallen
looks, muttering unpleasant prophicies
as to the consequences of going out with
such a pair of horses, and above all,
with such a wretched driver. And now
when Lilias saw how the powerful anl-
mals did, indeed, chafe and paw the
ground and exhibit every symptom of
ungovernable flre she became truly
alarmed for her aunt’s safety.

¢ Dear Lady Randolph,” she gaid,
“gsurely those horses are very wild—
pray. don’t go out with them.”
“Nonsense, child! You were always
absurdly timid. I tell you their impet-
uous spead is precisely what 1 enjoy. 1
envy their flerceness and  their
strength,”’ she added, as she looked nt
them, and felt how vainly her own prond
spirit chafed at its manifoll bonds.
“ There, go to Hubert; go! He has not
Secn you v. Leave me to myself.”
She hastened into the earriage as she
spoke, and bidding the man o put his
horses to their mettle, she was in an-
other instant borne off at a pace which
certainly did seem perilous. And Lilins
returned to the house, that she might not
hear the ill-omened muiterings of the
disgraced servant. Her momentary un-
easiness was, howevyer, soon forgotien in
the charm of Hubert’s conversation, and
the remainder of
spent in answering s letter of Sydney's,
who announced that he had as yet no
tidings of Aletheia, but still believed her
to be in France.

It was past the usual hour for dinner.
and the gong had not sounded, which
made Lilias inquire the renson of the
delay. She was told Lady Randolph had
not yet returued. A sudden pang of
aporchension shot through her heart,
and she went down quickly to the ter-
race, whenee she could command a view
of the avenue xnd part of the high road.
Here she found Sir Michael walkiug
about, with 4 cloudesd brow,

He seemed glad to see her, and draw-
ing her arm into his, they began to pace
to and fro. Lilias saw at once that he
was Mully a8 mach discomposed in tem-
per as her aunt had been, and she
guessed that some scene of recrimina-
tion had taken place between them. So
she remained silent until her unele spoke.
Presently he took ont his wateh.

“ Half-past seven!” he exclaimed.
#3Well, Lady Raudolph is indeed re-
solved to show us how little she cares
elther for our society or our inconven-
fence. But she knows I like the dinner
to be punctuslly at seven,” he added
bitterly, ** for which reason, I presume,
shie chooses to delay.”

“1 wish she wounld come nome, in-
deed,” =ald Lillas, anxiously, * but not
on account of the dinner.”

“Why, then?” asked Sir
struck by her tone,

*Did you see the earriage when she

Michael,

almost to madness this prouwd woman,
whom at that moment he searce knew
whether he most loved or hated.

Lady Randolph rose from her seat,
every lmb gquivering with anger, yet
calm by the desperate effort with which
she restrained her passion.

“Sir Michael, I tell you, as [ have told
you from the commencement of this
hateful strife, that for the love of him,
whom alone upon thia earth I have
adored, I will not desert the son 1 bore
him, and rather perish, if need be, by a
death obscure and miserable, than meet
him on the eternal shore without this
last proof of my affection, changeless
still. Yes, he shall know then, that for
his dear sake—for him in the person of
his dear child—I have preferred starva-
tion to these fair possessions. But for
yon, think not you have trinmphed—I
will defy you to the last. I marriod yon
that I might ess the wealth and
luxury for which, by nature, I have a
passionate craving, and these I will now
take measures to enjoy to the very nt-
most, till the hour when your dead hand
shell rend them from my grasp. [
will use every means of amusement and
excitement which my }:are.:em position
can command. I will fill theze halls
with glittering, mirthful crowds, and
forget in their soclety that your brilliant

; will soon be your starving widow.
1 will rouse the envy of all who see me

or it—the soul of Aletheis Rami
‘would, depart shi

b ifi 1 g
ﬁ{d .‘:'}‘E,]‘; power bo bilef, It shall, at

be ndid, And now, even now
will I begla.”

went out ¥

¢« No, Ldid not, Why do von ask?”

¢ Because she went out with the black
horses, and they were very fresh; and
there was only Wilton to drive them,
whom Walter thinks so cireless.”

Sir Michael’s expression underwent
an extraordinary change. He started
with the most viclent emotion.

“ Child, do you mean to say there was
any dangar?®”’ he exclaimed,

It did not strike me g0 much at the
time. But now I think it very strange
that she delays; and I remember the
coachman, Jenkins, whom sghe dismissed,
scemed almost to anticipate some acoi-
dent.”

0, the villain! And why did he not
warn me?"” said Sir Michael, passlon-
ately flinging aside her arm, and rush-
ing to the steps, that he might send for
assistance.

But suddenly Lilias followed and lald
a trembling hand npon hisarm.

“ Uncle,” she whispered hoarsely.
The sonnd of her voice terrified him
he scarce knew \\'hfu He turned round
with an inquiring look, She led him to
the edge of the terrace, and pointed to
the avenue, As his eyes fellon the sight
which she indicated, a convulsive shud-
derinr shook his frame. He leaned
heavily on her shoulder for support, and
Lh? slntood together motionless and ap-
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The game of billlards looks down on
us from #ye centurics.

as a brilliant Jawyer, politician, and s
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In 1853, when President Pierce nom-
inated James Buchanan as Minister to
England, the Senate was on the poiat
of adjourning without confirming the
Pennsylvaniz statesman, andhe pos-
itively refused to accept unless he was
confirmed.
Senator. from Peunnsylianis . since
deceased, was an opponent of Buchanan,
aund it was difficult to secure his vote for
the new minister ; but Mr. Mmﬁ
retary of State,and the President, finall
succeeded in colllzeiii::lzitl:eg him, and J.B.
was puk through, an 1 1o prepare
for h%a miasioxf His first gs?:llt.'iwde was
to secure a comlger.ent sacretary of le-
gation, and he asked me if 1 had any such

son in view. I said I had not,knew-
ing that Mr. Buchanan was not easy to
please in such matters, and belleving
that in the choice of his confidential as-
sistent he ht to act for himself.
Shortly after this couversation, however,
I visited New York™ and met a gentleman
whose talents and address seemed to fit
him for the post. This was the "present
General Duniel F. Sigkles, theun- the
promiuent young leader of the Democ-
racy of the Empire State. Hewasin his
thirty-fourth year, in the finsh of a full
practice at the bar,and In the receipt of
a Jarge income at the head of the law
department of the city.
one day , ““how would youlike to be sec-
refuy of on nuder Mr; Bochanan,
the new Munister to Londou ' **what’s
the pay 77 - twenty-five hundred dollars
a year.” *Why, bless von, my dear “fel-
low, that would hardly pay for my wine
and eigars. My anual Income is flfteen
times more than that; I could not think
of such a sacrifice.”” But the next day he
thought better ol'it. A year or twoat the
Britizh coyrt, with opportunitics to see
Paris and the Continent, began to be at-
tractive to him, and he eaid he would
give up his splendid bosiness for the
time and go. He had never seen Mr.
Buchanan, and the later only knew him

man of the world, who HNad u host ot
friends and not & few enemies like i
men of force andoriginality. I wrote to
W heatland, announcing that Mr. Sickles
wonld accept the post,and that he would
call on him in aday ortwo.  the vetéran
statesman was most favorably impressed,
and nominated Sickles as his Secretary
of Legation. Sickles did not belong“ to
the Marcy wing of the party in New
York, and the anclent Secretary of|'
State atoutly objected to his appeint-
ment; but General Pierce interposed,and
the new secretary of legation got his
commission. I was, of course, anxious
to know how the bright and daring
youngster got on with the staid old bacli~
elor, and at last I heard from the latter
something like this: “your Eecretary of
legation is & pleasant compaulon, but
he writes a very bad hand, and spendsa
great deal of money.”” And agaiun:
¢ 3ickles writesas bada hund as you do,
but I find him a very able lawyer and
of greatuse to me.” They got on very
weil, though not without some amusing
experiences, One is worth referring to,
and I wish my rcaders could hear Gen-
eral Sickles tell it in his own inimitable |
way. The American legation, including |
the ladies, were invited to dine with a
person of high rank, a duchess, residing
near London, and they proceeded in
their carriages to her residence. Their
eoachmen and other attendants, under
the direction of General Sickles, drove
back 1o the little inn hard by, to feed
their horses and take care of themselves
till the hour for the returnofl the par-
ty ; and the young secretary told them to
have ‘“‘a good time.” On jthe return of
the legation Mr. Buchaoan ordered the
carriages to stop at the English inp,
that he might pay the bill of mine host,
who soon appeared with his “little
claim.” It was a startling array of charg-
es for all sorts of delicacies, includin
a full English dinper,with *“the materi-
als,” and amounted to five pounds, or
$25. “Five pounds!” exclaimed O
Buck in amazement;'* I never heard of |
such a thing in all my life.” ¢let me
pay the bill,” said Sickles In his cool
way, ' I told the boys to enjoy thems-
selves, and I am to blame.” *“*No, sir,”
was the severe reply,** I will pay it my-
self, and will keep it as a sovpenir of En-

lish extortion and of yoiir eeonomf.
"hy, my dear gir, do you know I eould
haye got just as good 3 dinuer for twenty-
five ecents apiece at John Michael’s,
sign of “The Grapes,’ in my own towan of
Lancaster, as this man has charged a
pound u head for? No, sir; I will keep
this bill as a curiosity of its kind, an
antograph worthy of historical mention.?
The incident marked the diffcrence be-
tween the men—the open hearted gener-
ozity of the seeretary and the exact busi-
ness habits of the minister.

Some men crowd A year intoamonths
others vegitate in aimless eventless rou-
tine. Some give a life to the collection
of coins and inzects; others are happy
in the study of old pietures, or busy
themselves in ﬁgnrhl{.: how to pay off
the nationul debt, or lose themselves in
vainly seeking perpetual motion; and
one of the best I know  spendds most of
his days in collecting autographs, and
especially filling books with rhe original
leiterz and photographs of certain char-
acters, so when he diesfhe may be re-
membered as the owner and eompiler of
volumes of which there,can be -no copies
or (aplicates.

But hereis one still in his prime—he
was 50 lust October—whose career has
heen as diversified and romantic as if he
hail filled out a full century of action. He
was a printer before he read law: wasa
member of  the New York assembly
when he wis 267 a State Senator when
he was 353 then secretary of legation at
Lontton, where he met and mingled with
the best minds; afterward two terms in
Congress; an early volunteer against the
rebellion, losiug his leg at Gettysburg in
1863 ; thenone of the chief agents as
Military Governor In the reconstruction
of North and South Carolina and pow
Amwmerican minister to the Spanish Court.
1 do not refer w the saddest page of hiaj
cxperience save to prove that he has
outlived it, nor yet to his intermediate
labors us orator journalist, advocate, and
counsellor. He is whut oue might eall
alawyer by intuition; careful in reach-
ing his conclusions, but quick and. bold
in pushing them; as a speaker, incisive,
clear, and logical s ns a controversialist,
cool und wary. His recent coup d’ elat
against the Erle ring would alone make
any man famous. ew characters in
our country, or In our history, bave
passed through so many ordeals. Trled
for his life, hunted by flerce and des-
perate foes, tabooed nnder a relentless
though temporary ostracism, perilling
his life in battle, and saving it only at
the cost of a fearful wmautilagion, he
survives to teach to his countrymen the
lesson beautifully set torth in hisspeech
on the 2d of October, 1868, from the
portico of the Unlon League of Phila-
delphin, and now most worthy of re-
production : .

*‘Isee thousands and thousands of
men,formerly of the Democratic party,
who have determined no longer to
ruled by it; and if the Democratie party
determine not to see the future that shall
lcad them to & hetter conrse, the UTnion
party of this country will {llumine the
path that willlead them to a better eon=
clusion. No disloyal party can ever
gain control of this country. Aswell
might George IV again stretch his long
hund to selze the starry coronet of the
colonles; as well might the Mohawks,
the Cherokees, and Mohleans eclaim
again their lost hunting grounds, or
attempt to drive back civilization to the
sen, as that old slave dynasty ever ssniu
attempt to resumo sway in'this land of
Justice and loyalty.”

Addile Ballon married a couple at Terre
Haute, Iud,, lnst week, and in the Aup«
tual lecture told them *‘cradles” were

Hon. Richard Brodhead, a |-
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LAKE ERIE,
Frobabilities af its Drying up

A
says: - But intensely az 1 enjoy this lake
view and confidently as I expect to have
my lake, my river in heaven, I propose
to show reasons for believing that Lake
Erie—the path of a mighty commerce,
and the admiradon of the traveller snd
the dweller on -its shore—will not con-
tinue always. “Thé time will doubtless
come when T6'Will bé # vast marsh—even
when it will ‘be the home of & teeming
pulation, and covered with vineyards
and orchards apd thriving cities, A
careful survev has shown that while
Lake Mich has an average depth of
1.800 feet, e Superior of feer and
Lake Ontario of 500 feet, Lake Erie has
an average depth of 120 feet. The up-
per part above Point Pelle Island has an
average depth of but 30 feet. The mid-
dle tion between Pelle Island and
Long Peint is but 60 feet deep, while the
lower t, below Long Point averages
only 120 feet, The bottom of the lake is
quite level, and composed of soft ¢lay.
This clay is constantly sceamiating, from
sediment carried dowm by tributary
streams. The south shore is composed of
eusily dhln;?rnﬂug blue, gray and ol-
ive sholes and gray sandstone. The west-
ern =nd northern coasts sre made up of
limestone of the Helderberg group,
which quickly yields to the action of the
wayes. Consequently both shores con-
stantly ‘are contributing o fill up the
bed N}' the lake. Thework is not rapid,
but it is as certain as fate,

There are frequent land slides on this
shore, which are guickly taken up and
deposited i sedimernt beneath the blne
waters, ' Indeed, along the shore, espec-
jally atyer a storu, the wator can hardly
be called blue. , It is brown as far as the
eye can reach, with the clay washed
own from the hills and taken np along
the shore. Let this process continne—
and there iz nothing to prevent it—and
the time must come when the npper part
of the lake, which is scarcely navigable
now in :‘-oug’h \v?hmher, will cease to be
ndvigable except throngh a very narrow
channel, when even ungl:'niddle and low-
er; ns will cease to be covered with
white sails, and become 4 vast marsh
where the wild alder and swamp whor-
tleberry will grow. Even if thisdid not
come through the filllng up process, Ni-

iz slowly but sure {uul.tiu a ditch
t will one day draln Lake Erie. Ev-

great cataract knows that it has eut its
way up from Lake Ontario to its present
It is now many feet further up
the river thin it was the first time that 1
Hstened to its roar, and entranced
upon its wonders. The soft limestone
that lies beneath the ‘‘table rock’ is con-
su.m.liy dissoly and then the *‘table
rock® cracks drops away.

When the cataract-shall have worn lts
way back to the head of the rapids, its
progress will be much faster than it is
now. ‘Itis easy to see that It will one
day reach the deep waters of the Niaga-
ra River. Then Lake Erie will be effect-
ually drained, and there will only be a
deep river flowing through its central
channel. Then w di and bor-
treasure that
has goneé dowa in sinking ships, and
will yet down, Foref all the t
lakes, e, owing to its shallowness, is
‘the most treacherous to the navigator.
A severe storm lashes its waters into the
utmest fury,and woe to theJuckless sail-
ors who fnd themselves on a lee shore
So t i= the commerve earried over
this‘lake, that there is scarcely a storm
which (loes not find veseels in this unfor-
tunate position.

A STREET SCENE.

BY LYDIa M. CHILD.

The other day, as I came down Broome-
street, I saw a street masician, playing
aear the door of a genteel dwelling. The
organ was uncommonly sweet aud mel-
low iu its tones, the tunes were slow
and plaintive, and I fancied that I saw
in the woman’s Italign face an express—
lon that indicated sufficient refinement
to prefer the tender and the melancholy,
to the lively ‘““traimer tunes” in vogue
with the pogxlwe. She looked like one
who had saffered much, and the sorrow-
ful music seemed her own appropriate
voice. A little girl clung to her scanty
arments, as if afraid of all things bat
Eer mother. As I°looked at them, a
young lady of plensing countenance
opened the window, and L&Eun to sing
like a bicd, in keeping with the street
organ. Two other young girls came and
leaned on her sheulder; and still she
sang on. Blessingson her gentle heart!
It was evidently the spontaneous gush of
human love and symputhy. The beauty
of the incident attracted attention. A
pof gentlemen gradually collected
round the organist; and ever as the
tune ended, they bowed respectiuily to-
ward the window, waved thelr hats, and
called out, “More, if you please!" One,
whom I knew well for the kindest and
truest sonl, passed ronnd his hat; hearts
were kindled, and the silver fell in free-
ly. In a minute, four or iive dollars
were collédted for the poor woman. She
spoke no word or-ﬁrathudo, but ghe gave
such a-Jook! **Will you go to the next
street, and play to a friend of mine?”
safd my Find-heéarted friend. She an-
swered, in tones expressing the deepest
emotion, “No sir, God bless youn all—
God bless you all,” (making a courtesy
to the young lady, who had stept back.
and stood sheltered by the curtain of the
window,) “I will play no more to-day:
ome, Bow." The tears trick-
Wi h&ﬁ&ieiks.' #0d as she walked
away, she had ever and anon wiped her
eyes with the corner of her shawl. The
grbn_g‘o!- nticmen linger&] & moment
to 160k nfter ler, therr turtfing toward
the now closed-window, they gayve three
euthusiastic cheers, and departed, better
than they came. mfhn pavement on
which they stood _been a church to
them ; and for the next hour, at least,
theiﬁ:‘.ar:‘wem miore than usually pre-
pared for deedsof gentlenessand mercy.
why are such scemes so uncommon ?
> we thus-repress: our. sympa-
gg.&‘chll the phl' curreugr 111):—
ture, b¥ formal o ances and re-
straints? __

o

WALKING.
Walking briskly, with an excmnlg
object or pleasurenble interest ahead, Is
the most healthful of all forms of exer-
cise except that of encouragingly re-
munerative, steady labor in the open air;
multitudes in the city, whose

dom walk when they can ride, if the
distance iz a mile or more. It is worse
in the country, especially with the well-
to-da: a horse or carrl must be
bronght to the dooreven if less distances
have tobe passed. Under the conditions
first named, walking is a bliss; it gives
animation to the mind, it vivifles the
circulation,it paints the cheek and spark-
les the eye and wakes up the whole be-
ing, physieal, mental xud moral. . We
know a fumily of children whe, from the
of seven, had to walk nearly two
miles to school, Winter and Summer,
whether sleet or storm, or rain, or bur-

er 10 siay away from schopol on account
of the weather, and never to be ‘‘late,”
and one of themn was heard to boast that
In seven yenrs it had never been neces-
sary to have an ‘‘excuse’ for being one
minute behind time, even although in
Winter it was nocessary to dress by gus-
light. They did not average two days’
sickness in a year, and later they thought
nothing of walking twelve miles at a
time In the Swiss mountains. Some-
times they would be caught in drench-
fug rains, and wet to the skin; on such
occaslons they made it 4 point to do one
thing, lct it rain, and tradged on more
vi usly until every thread was dry
re they reachcd home,

A notice over the sToeping—mr office in

cheaper than divorees.”

correspondent of the Boston Globe

CRIMES AND CASTVALTYES. AT ANGE,
Ancient 1ights—Link boys.
A window-shutter—A store porter.

Fee simple—Money given to & quack
doctor. .

Ladies’ pet poodles are now worn to
the table. -

To raise early tomatoes—Dborrow §1
and buy one,
What silment may we look foron an
oak? A-corn.
Green Bay iz in Wisconsin.
it be both colors?
When is a smile behind time? When
it's a listle laughter,
Stocking suspenders, instead of gar-
ters, are now the style.
The Ute Indians are just experiencing
the utility of vaceination.
Lobsters will be searce, they say, the
vines being winter-killed.

The occupantz2 of a Florida jall are two
rattlesnakes and a gopher.
Edward Hams of Woonsocket, is cook-
ing his bacon at Cleveland.
Don’t say anything is “too thin;" say
it lacks adeguate thickness,
Dolly Varden, if now alive, would be
about 40 and maybe 2th less.

The season for ulucrewlnq bedsteads
with a broken angur has set in.
In passing a lnundry, it is witty to re-
mark, “Wring out, wild belles.”
A Meriden yonth soaked his mother’s
D. Varden to color an Easter egg.
Mercantile drummers will be admitted
to the Boston Jubilee at half-price.

An English lady is willing to make
affidavit to the fuct of finding & frog-in
the centre of a boiled potuto.

Al Sink, of Jamestown, Californla, is
dead, and Ah Gone, who hit him, is
gone, ah. ¢

To loosen glass stoppers in boltles.—
Warm the néck of the gott.lo by apply-
ing cloths wet in warm water.

King Amadeus announeces that he will
not gquit Madrid excepr a8 an embalmed
corpse. “‘Mummy’s the word.”

The wife of & Northfield man left 2
hot pie in his favorite chair; but it didn’t
materially promote individual piety.
Mount Vesuvius is wanted for the
Boston jubilee. The Boatonlans would
glve anything for a drop of the crater.
Even the stron protectionists now
admit that Unported chignons and
“‘switches™ ought not to be subjected to
any further jutey. ;

A young lady wrote to a friend: *Misa
Smith ia staying with us, We went oat
galling yvesterday. 1 didn’t know there
was 8o much in her,”

A sick man wans told that his wife
would probably marry again. *“All
right,” said he, **for there will be one
man to lament my death.”

The imitative quality in men’s nature
is aptly illustrated st the theater, when
so many go out on the lowering of the
act-drop to tuke a drop themselvez.

A middle-sized boy,; writing a compo-
sition on “‘Extremes,” remarked that
“we should endeavor to avold extremnes;
especially those of wasps and bees.”

A man, In an ecstatic mood, rxclaimed :
“Woman 1s the primeval cause of all
happiness;” when a bystander remarked :
“?o doubn, for ghe is the prime eril her-

LY

Ira Reed.a Mormon citizen, was struck
by lightning, while standing in the door
of his dwelling, Salt Lake City, and In-
stantly Ikilled.

David Haupt and Aleck Antle, each
about eight vears old, while bathing in
u pond at Louisville, got beyond their
depth and were drowned,

A boy named Crode Curtis, while
pliying on some empty cars at Erazil,
Indiana, fell between wvwo ears, breaking
his back and Kkilling him instantly,

Joshua Dye, of Arlington, Indiana,
was almost instantly killed at Richmond,
Indiana, by being knocked down in a
drunken fight at Beanet’s livery stable,
on Friday afternoon, by acolored host-
ler named Sol Davis, who was arrested
and is now in jail. i

J. A, Bell, an old and highly estima-
ble citizen, was found murdered, on
Tuesday, near Bartlett station, on the
Memphis and Louisville Railway., Be-
fore leaviug the station, on the previous
evening, lie tried to borrow a &mn, say-~
Ing his life had been threatened.

Chas. H. Meeker, & well-known New-
ark provision dealer. living in Murray
street, went to New York on Mounday,
on business, and has been missing sluce
that day. He had considerable money
with him, and complained of not belng
well. It is feared be has met with fou
play or been taken suddenly ill.

The other evening a ty of boys en-
tered 8 saloon on Harrison avenue, East
Newark, New Jersey, for the pur of
annoying the Pmpﬂetor. an Englishwo-
man, Mary Wildman, She attempted to
ject the party, when one of them,
James Slavin, resisted, and war stabbed
inthe cheek by the woman., She was ar-
rested and held to bail for trial.

Mrs. Ellen Meyer, twenty-five years
ofuge, residing at the corner of Northi
Seventh and Second streets, Williams—
hargh, attempted to commit sufeide by
severing an artery of her arm with a
knife. The unfortunate woman was
driven to the rash act while suffering
from temporary insanily. in conseguence
of her grief for the desth of her child,
which took place a few hours previous.)
Though quite weak from loss of blood,
she was with ditlieuity restrained from
making a second attempt at self-destruc-
tion. Dr. Sweeney rendered ald to the
suffering woman, and enteriains some
hope of her recovery.

Franklin Cook, Esq., 1 well-known
civil engineer of Minneuapolis, received s’
telegram from the line of the Northern
Pacific Railroad on Saturday, stating|
that his brother and his eatire family,|
living at Oak Lake, had been murdered
the night before, and his house bumed.
Mr. Cook endeavored to get fuller intel
Higence, but the telegraph lines being out
of order could obtain nothing further,
Mr. Cook started for Oak Lake to visiy
the scene and ascertain the facts, The
circumstanees, as far as we can learn
them, are as follows: Mr. John Cook,
with his wifeand three children, aged
reapecljveif' nine, seven and two vears,
have been living on a claim two and a
third miles from Oak Lake., Mr, Cook
has beeu connected with the Indian agen-
3 under different administrations sever-

years, but left the Government service
about two years ago, to reside on his
Government claim. The time in which
the title had been perfected had run out,
and thir Spring it was his intention to
sell out and go east. He never keptany
considerable amount of money witﬂ himn,
as it was safely deposited in Minneapolis.
The murder was committed at night,and
the entire family are the victims. The
lhiouse was burned, and notruce can yet
be discovered of the mizcreants who have
performed the deed. There area good
many conflicting reports flying about the
matter, some attributing the deed to
roughs at Oak Lake, others to Indians,
though no trouble has been experienced
from the Indians.

How can

A Rhode lsland stage containing six
passengers tumbled a distance of forty
feet without hurting anybody. It must
have lunded somewhere in the mud of
an adjoining state.

Mr, Elihu Burritt is said to make n
point of learning & new language every
year, Next year he thinks of ander-
taking *‘Alwato,”™ and the year after
that Walt Whitman.

The secretary of a total abstincnce se-
cliety in Alnbama acknowledges with

TermiBLE Horocavst or CoovLies,—In
an editoriul In the London Teieyraph, of
April 22d, vcears this statement: A cas
tastrophe, almost unparelled in horror—
disclosing the gross cruelties of the Ma-

thunks the receipt of five gallons of
whisky as a coptribution o the annual
supper of the soclety.

Mr. Barnumiz said to be wearing o

for the recent death in St. Louis a
colored lady who wei over 900
pounds!—twice ss mucl as the late la-
mented Daniel Lambert.

Snooks wauts to know where all the
pillow cases go to. He says he never
usked a woman while eugnqod on &}:I“n
sewing what she was making wi t
being told it was a pillow case.

A Maseachusetts politician’s opinion
of the intermarriage of whites and wne-
groes was that he didn’t believe in it.

Said he: “I think every one otht to
marry some one of his own sex.'

A fond African mother in Live Oak,
Fla., soothed her babe to sleep the other

day with a dose of landanum, Ow'lﬁ
l? th:;;ol w:gé. o‘f_ pr?:ﬁ-:c ou the |:‘ni.rt
the o emale as a

clerk, the child will never':::cwm
trouble is.

A music dealer has In his window a
sentimental song, thus marked: *“Thou
hast loved me and left me, for twenty-
five conts.” That Is certainly the cheap-
est kind of a divorce, and leaves no ne-
cessity for going to Chieago.
Compromise—One party oedes half of
its claims, and the other party half of
its righws; he who ps mc::“r-u
most, and the whole Is prononneed an
equitable division, perfectly honorable
to both parties.— Washkington Ireing.

Spiritualism is hereafter to be trested
as o discase. One eminent physician
savs that it can be cured by tineture of
iron and strychunine. If given in the
right quantitics, strychunine will cure
the worst case without a drop of iron.
gh‘eske' doctors are always mixing thelr
rinks.

Several boys in Milwaukee, Wis., have
established nu line of telegraph wires
connecting each other’s houses, and, In
all, nearly four miles long. They have
twenty-five cups and ten Morse instru-
ments. When it rains they stay at home
and play chess or checkers, or carry on
eonversation by thelr wires,

The Nashua Post says, *“*An unsophls-
ticared Korweflan. in northern lows,
put a ponmd of gunpowder in his coat-
il pocket, the other day, and after k-
ing a hearty smoke put his pipe on the
top ot the powder., Although It dldn’e
quite kill him, he has a sweetheart who
u 0.irns over his atgful end,.”’

cuo emigrant trade by one last and ter-
rible demonstration—happened in the
China seas last May, and i3 recorded in
a Parliamentary report }u,st published,
A veasel called the Don Juan, setaail on
the 4th of that month from Maecso, bound
to Peru, with six hundred and fifty-five
coolles on board, who had been kidnap-
ped and shiped under the flag and with
thie authority of the Portuguese govern-
ment. Once on board, this large multi-
tude was placed lircrafly in prison—pen-
ned on the mair deck, and fastened down
by three iron gratings, which closed the
hatches, ten coolies at a time only being
allowed to come on deck. The ship sail-
ed in fair weather from Maecao. On the
second day of the voyage, asdeclared by
Herker, an Austrian seaman, the captain
selected twenty coolies and put them in
irons, with much brutality, as an exam-
ple to the others. On the third day, a
difficulty arose about the food passed
down Lo the emigrants, The interpreter
got angry and struck those who com-
plained with his cane, whereupon the
wretched coolies mmde & rush at their
European jailors. The iron hatches were
immedintely slammed back upon them,
and, when the poor creatures t upoh
the beams and planks to get air, muskets
were fired down into the crowd. It then
appears that, in desperation, some few
of the coolies set fire to a storercom for-
ward, hoping no doubt to force the crew
to throw their prison open. The sailors
tried to pump water down upon the seat
of the conflagration, but the frenzied
men below passed the hose out of the
rtholes, so that pumping became nse-
rl.gss. Then the fire spiest beyond all
control, the volumes of thick smoke rol-
led into the main deck, choking the mass
of eoolies at either end, who had taken
no part in the previons proceedings.
Red tongues of flame, suffoexting clouds
filled the ship below hatches, while the
miserable prisoners beat atthe iron grat-
ings, tore at the fastenings of the deck,
and vven endeavored to get up to the afr
through the ventilators. The portholés
were fastened, the dead lights were too
small to allow a man’s body passing.and
the ventilutors were barred, £o thut there
was no escape, In two hours’ time the
fire was “established on the main deck,””
which means that scores of the Chinese
had already been roasted or smothered:
yet the crew never took a single step to-
ward saving the lives of the imprisoned
wretches, They merely lowered three
boats ou their own account. and pushed
off from the burning vessel, lm\'{ng all
that mas=s of human creatures peut in a
floating hell of fear and agony. Thesea
calm; the hatches might surely been
opened st the last moment; yet the Don
Juan's cuptain and hands pot offf while
the ship blazed, and while the coolies
perished Inside with frightful eries and
sereams, The scoundrel muster and erew
saved thelr villainous lvess a junk plck-
ed them up, amd the same witness who
tells this says that when the twenty Chi-
nese in frons, who were upon the fore-
eastle,broke away their fetiers and swam
towards the junk, they were ruthlessly
pushed off into the sea todrown., Mean-
time, in their awful terror, the survivors
of the six hundeed and fifty-five below,
found some weans of bursting the fore-
hatch, Scores were by this time killed
by the flames or the smoke; scores had
been trampled down in the frenzied rash
for lfe to the upper deck. About s hu -
dred in all at last emerged from that Gol-
cha ot anguish,and lcalml at once into
the sea. A few managed to get hold of
spurs and floating gear, and hung upon
these till some fish u* boat picked them
up next moruing., The majority were
already mortally Injured when they es-
caped, or were drowned, or crushed by
he fulling chains and spars of the ship.
ut at least five huundred were flrst
soorched to death, or choked and tram-
pled dead, before the infernal prison-
ato was foread by the breaking open of

A tender yonth in Oregon made 2 ven-
ture in the breach of promise business
lately, his feelings having been outraged
by a lady, false as fair. She pleaded
that the engagement was broken, sand
that she gave him $12.50 and a bottle of
Florida water 45 a compensation for the
loss of her affections. The jury decided
that was quite onough, and gave a ver-
dict for the lady.

Deseribing the blending of waters by
the Boston party, a Frisco paper records
an unlucky bonmot on the part of one
of the Bostonians, He had a fair Cali-
foruian lesning on his arm; she turned
gracefully toward him, and softly sald:
“Are not the seals hu crentures,
Charles ' *“0h,"” mpllﬁr“tllu wireteh,
*you should see Lhe great seal of Massa-
chusetts!” “Ah yes,” sighed she re-
vengefully, “isn’t it a picture of a
naturéed Indian stretching out a welcom-
ing hand, while a Puritan slys up behind
a curtain and raises a sword to give him
acurt"

Some ladies of this city, who like to
have etrings to thelr bows as well as
beaux to thelr sirings, are making n
movement In faver of the graceful art of
toxophily. 'I'o their order there has
just srrived from England a gentleman
thoroughly versed in the science of
archery, who has brought with him a
large case of the necessary equipage.
Fears are entertained, however, that our
climate may send the young man in
question to a Greenwood other than that
to which he has been accustomed, be-

Atlanta reads: *“‘Births can be secured
hm‘ll

the hatches, which the captain and crew

canse, as already mentioned, he has
had so0 shamefuwly left fust. : a

arrow chest.




